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“WE WILL CLING T0 THE PILLARS OF THE TEMPLE OF

0TR LIBEETIES, AND IF IT MUST FALL, WE WILL PERISH AMIDST THE RUINS."

SIMKINS, DURISOE & €0., Proprietors.

EDGETIELD, $. C, MARCH 80, 1659,

YOLUME XXIV.-=-Nos 12.
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CANDIDATES.

*. For Sheriff
W. W. SALE, LEWIS JONES,
WM. QUATTLEBUM, | H. BOULWARE,
LEWIS COVAR,

—_—————
For Clerk.

ROBERT D. BRYARK,
JACKSON COVAR,

8. HARRISON,

WM. L. STEVENS,
LEWIS COLEMAN, |F.M. NICHOLAS,
JAMES BPANN, EDMUND PENN.

——— e ——————

For Tax Collector.
JOHN C. LOVELESS, | T. J. WHITAKER,
STARLING TURNER, | THEOPHILUS DEAN,
M. W. LYLES, CHARLES CARTER,
C. A. HORN, CHAS. M. MAY,,

—_———
For Ordinary.
W. F. DURISOE,
DAVID BODIE,

J. P. ABNEY,
B. L. TURNER.

PROFESSIONAL CARD.

IE undersigned having formed a Partnership
T in the PRACTICE OF LAW and EQUITY,
for Edgefield District, will give prompt and dilli-
gent attontion to all business entrusted to their care.

The residonce of Mr. OwExs isat Barnwell C. H.,
that of Mr. SeiseLs at Edgefield, 8. C.
EMMET BEIBELS,
W. A. OWENS,

Feb. 1, tf

PARTNERSHIP NOTICE.
TIIE undersigned Lave this duy formed a Purt-
nership for the PRACTICE OF LAW AND
LQUITY, under the name and style of Laspiux
& Moore.

Mr, Moone will regularly attend the Courts at
Abbeville, and will promptly trunsact all business
left in our hands for that District.

G. W. LANDRUM,
J. P. MOORE.
Edgefield C. H., Jan. 13. tf 2

WM. J. READY,

Attornep at fLal,

WILL give close attention to all business cn-
trusted to his care.
OrrICE, 15 THZ Rear op THE Covnt Hovse,
Edgefield C. H., Jan. 12, 6m.

LOUDON BUTLER,
ATTORNEY AT EAW

AXD
, Solicitor in Equity.
Orrick. in the one formerly occupied by W, W.
Apaus, Esg
Edgefield C. 1L, 8 C,, Dec. 22, 1358,

NEW GOODS.
‘IE Subrcriber is wow receiving a splendid
NEW STOCK OF GOODS of EVERY

DESCRIPTION, to which he invites bis friends

and the public in general to eall aud examine.
Thaukful for past fuvors, he hopes by strict at-

tention to businvss to merit u coutinuauce ol the
same ; und by adopting the
CASHEH STYBSTEDNM,

He hopes to bo able to pleasv all who may give

him a call. D. ¢. BRYAN.

. March 9, 1859 tf

NEW SPRING GOODS!

YE Subscribers are now receiving their now
SPRING STOCK for 1859, which they sre
oftering at :
VERY LOW FIGURES FOR CASHI !

Knowing the CASH SYSTEM to be far the best
we intend to confine vurselves ns near as poseible
to tho Cash basis. We cordially invite all Cash
custorers to call and examine vur Stuck before
purchasing clsewhera,

Our GOODS hns been bought principally for
Cnsh, and selected with the GREATEST CARE
from first Class Houses in

New York, Baltimore and Charleston.

So give us a call whether you purchase or not.

Our Stock comprise$ every article usually kept
in & Village Store, consistiug in part of Ladies'
DRESS GOODS of every style und quality;

Awmerienn sud Englizh PRINTS ;

Seoteh Pluid, Awerican sud French GING-

HAMS;

BAREGES aand TISSUES of every style;

Bonnet RIBBONS of every huc aud quality ;

DRESS TRIMMINGS in great variety ;

Ladies’ Extension HOOP SKIRTS ;

Mi’!sesl [ i &

To the HOSIERY, GLOVES and TRIMMINGS
generally we invite especial ottention, as they
were purchased directly from Importers, aod at
vory low prices,

TO THE GENTLEMEI,
We eay walk in and examine our Btock of Gen-
tlemen and Boys GOODS, which were purchased
expreesly for those who wish to buy low fur Casb.

TO HOUSEEKEEPERS.
We wish to enll your attention te our large anid
well selected stocks of CROCKERY, GLASS aud
Queen’s WARE.

THE FARMER.
Wo eall the nttention of the Furmers to onr Stock
of AXES, HOES, CHISELS, AUGURS, SCYTUHE
DLADES uud STOCKS, TRACE CHAINS, &e.
TO SPORTSMEI.
Wo have on haud Colt's. Pstent REPEATERS,
with otber styles of PISTOLS, POWDER, SHOT
and CAPS.
TO ONNE AND ALL,
We wish to call your spvcinl attention to our large
and well selected stock of SUHOES, embracing ev-
ery variety of style and quality, which wo wur-
rant to give satisfaction.

Groceries.
" 'We have a full sud complete Stuck of GROCE-
RIES, condisting in part of
New Crop West Iudia MOLASSES;
New Urleans SYRUP;
SUGARS and COFFEE of every quality ;
RICE, PEPPER, ALLSPICE, GINGER;
BODA, STARCH, BOAPS of uvery quulity;
BEGARY and TOBACCO of various brauds,
ZZ~Como ln and price if you do not wish to
buy, so that you can be wull po-ied as rogards
price and quality,
IXUDSON & COGBURN.
N. B.=~Wg hovo n fow beudred pounds of fine
Tonnossos BHOULDEie we will sell "at 10 cts,
to make room fur w lurge lot of Ducon we Brv ex-
peeting to reoeive from Fotinessce shortly.
1. &¢C.-
Mar 9

tf. ]
CANDEE & McEWEN,
MAKERS & JEWELERS,
AVING this day formed a
Cu-purtnership will veeupy
= i@, ¢ Roomns next sdjuining the
Pust Uiy, sou will give the STRICTEST AT-
TENTLON o ull busiuess entrusted to their oaru.

JEWELRY and SOCIETY BADGES mude o
order nnd warranted,

EF” Particulur ultontion will lie paid to Wateh
Tepairing. F. lIl. CANDLEE,
L. F. McEWEN.

of 43

Edgefield, Nuv. 1, 1858

WOOLLEY TOWN HATS!

JOHEN WOOLLEY,
NEARGRANITEVILLE, 8. C.
ESPECTFULLY sunuvuoces to the citizens of

Svuth Carolion avd the Svuth at lurge, that Le
- is uow prepured to furnish

HATS
OF EVERY STYLE AND QUALITY,

As well made, of as goud masterial, und on ns rox-
sonable terms us can be found moy where in the
United States.
Persons desiring further information will
plense address me at Graniterille, 8. C.
JOHN WOOLLEY.
2

Jun. 19, 1859 tf

BEST WHISK Y.
AM receiving this day some superior Virginia
I and North Cnrolins Wagar WHisKY, pure and

W urranted.
Also » large supply of the Old Corn Jaice, swect

Mash and Old Rye Whisky.
8.E. BOWERS, Agent.
3 o 4

Hamburg, Fsb

Original ~ Article,

For the Advertiser.
A RAMBLING LETTER FROM OAX-
LEY FARM.

LiTTLE THINGS—THE SPIRITUEL OF EXISTENCE.~—
Rosent Bunys.
# T lang hao thought, my faithfu’ friend,
A something to hae sent you,
Tho' it should serve no other end
Than just a kind mementoc;
But how the subject theme may gang,
Let time and chunce determing,
Perhaps it may turn oul & sang—
Perhiops turn out a sermon.”

Ay, verily, mon cher, cher ami, such have
been the intentions of your little friend for

some time, so various, and so pleasant to be

talked of, are the things which constantly
occur in this world which we inhabit at
present. It always secms strange to me that
Editors should ever find a dearth of subject
themes for newspaper paragraphs. The cause
must lie, in a great measure, in the fict of
their scorn for all little things. The flowers
bloom not in all their paradisaical freshness
about them, nor does the hundred-tongued
bird sing so wantonly for tkem. Around and
about them full no tiny rays of sun-light and
moon-light, and above them iz not that lovely
canopy of etherial blue lighted * with & sun
by day and with stars by night” which only
children and peets see. No!not for them
these things ; their paths and their thoughts
follow close bebind whirlwinds, and earth-
quakes, and matters of State and moment.

But is it not among little things, and in
the remembrance of little things, that we
pass half, or at lcast the sweetest and most
beautiful part of our lives? Aro we not
children, and do we not spend with little
children tke better and most innocent portion
of our lives? Where are to be found, in all
the books of State and worldly wisdom,
thoughts over which we have lingered with
purer delight, than those to be found in Burns’
simple lines upon the Mountain Daisy, the
ywee, modest crimson-tipped flow’r,” an
#the wee, sleckit, cowrin, lim’rous beastie,”
and those too in his touching little love songs !
When and where did any one of the whole
Lake Schiool of Puets sing =0 Leautifully, or
half so touchingly aund truthfully, as did
Wordsworth, the philosoplical bard, in his
»Little Lucy.” Never, since we were a tiny
cLild aud u-ed to repeat this simple poem on
Friday evenings at the old field school, have
we ever beard the name of Licy without re-
calling at once, and repeating to ourselves the
whole of this exqnisite poem; and we will
do so now, and perhaps anotber child may
there' y leurn to love it as we do:

# Ehe dwelt among the untrodden ways
Buzile the Springs of Dove,

A maid whom there were none praise
And very fow to love,

A violet by a mossy stone
Iailf hidden from the eye!

Fair ue a star, when only vne
Iz shiniug in the sky.

She lived nukuown, and few could know
When Luey censed to he;
Lut shie iz in ber grave, aml ol !

The ditfereuve i to we !

Ab, did God scorn all lesser things hail so
much as men do, there wonld be only great
wen, and great women, nnl great trees, and
great every tling, in this world. A tiny
mortal, such as I, would never bave been
born; there would Le no Howers in tle
Spring time, nor in Summer, nor in Autumn
—no jusmines, no roses, no sweet bloowming
violets along the garden walks ;—there would
be no green-embowered hamlets by the way-
side and no lowly wbite cottages here and
there over tbe land with their bevies of
langhing children,—no wee and sweetly mur-
muring brooklets through every leafy grove,
and no “cool gushing fountains” in desert
places. There would be mo little bLirds to
sing pleasantly about country dvorways, and
in the forest wide for country folk, and
there would be no little maidens to love these
things.

0, what a desolate world tuis would Le
without little things!

Itis & great and thrilling dge in which we
live, and it is a delightful privilege to live in
it, for perhaps, since the time of Cunrist’s
ministry on earth, none has been hull so
startling or interesting. But pelf, pelf, pelf!
still holds sway, and materiality chukes us in
oa every Laud, with its chally debris, and per-
wits not the soul-current to flow with suffi-
cient frecdum snd power to beautify our
lives. It would be woll, in consideration of
this, for us to encourage our love for Spiritu-
ality, A doar and very ifted friend, in wri
ting me vuce, said, In speaking of this same
sulgject,

U Therefore, my dear Httle girl, fo attain
trte havmony of mind, culfivate Spiriduulity.
Set yuureelf in relation with all things, and
recugnize all beings as created in the image
of God, and love all men a8 beings of the sume
substance with vourself. Let flow into your
soul the good that is found in every body—
that part of their being which you will find
congenial to your bigher conceptivns of Truth,
ur Kinduess, or Beauty—und enrich yoursclt,
and ennoble your ideal thereby; and by
pouring out this univer-al kinduess you will
uot be impoverished, for it will determine
streams of love towards you, und the con-
sciousniess of bemg lovel will make you hap-
py. Do not reject the love of any one, for
fove is all one in kind,  The love of the low-
lie-t is us balmy and refreshing to the barno-
wized mind, a5 the love of the most intellec-
tual and refined: boney is honey 1f it come
out of a golden or an earthen vessel.

& [ do not wean 10 say that we must love
all rmen alike—there is more ot the God-lead
in some thun iu others. Have your ideals:
and cherish them, but tuke always care not
to mix the person with your ideal, and con-
tinually develupe aud improve the lutter by
impressions received from the great human
miud.”

Yes, this is an interesting age in which we
live, and there are many, very many thoughts
which pass through a sinple maiden's mind
that T ¢ uld tell you, which might, and yet
again might not, interest your many readers.

As the daysare passing very pleasantly
with us here in the Country, perhaps there
would be no barm in stealing an evening from
our unmediate fireside for your view, inas-
much as it was spent in common with the
whule world, in’ the remembrance of one
whom you, and all mankind, love and honor.

I allude to she eventful evening of the centu-

ry, when two mighty nations became as one
family around one hearthstone through its
sympathies with one man,—and through the
feelings of the man, RopurT Burxs, felt their
brotherhood with all other men.

Need T tell you, how on the evening of the
25th, as we thought of what was then passing
elsewhere, our poetry and song-loving Lome
family were led as it were involuntarily, to
draw closer to each other through the sweet
flow of kindred sympathies, thus formiog,
in a secluded farm house, *among the un-
trodden ways,” one tiny link in that great
electrical circle of thought and fecling then
moved throughout the length and breadth of
the land, in harmony with the spirit of
Scotia's sweetest bard |

No! it was not alone in mighty Citics, and
in high places where dwell the great sons of
earth, thut was felt the sweet, kindred chords
of feeling which make us in love with him
who sang so sweetly of *Mary in Heaven”
and “Bonnie Jean,” and the * Daisy,” nor
was it needful that & hundred-tongued Bry-
ANT or an Eumersoy should move us
towards him, furin every little cottage on
the roadside, in forests deep and green, and
in every place where lives and breathes a
maiden or & laddie, who has once heard
(who has not?) the gquaint song of “Auld
lang syne,” or the more touching ballads of
% Bonnie Doon” and *Afton Water,” then
and there was 2 heart that went out towards
Scotia's dear nature-loving bard. Yes, for we
all bave our ® Mary in Heaven,” and * Bon-
nie Doon,” and * Afton Water.” )

Burxs had a leart large enoughito enable
Liim to feel Lis brotber-bood with all man-
kind ; and his soul was so true ta’iHim, in
whose image Le was created, tbat he recog-
nized this brotherhood, and in loving kindness
embraced all God’s creation, © God in truth,
“reathed info him, tn larger measwre than
into other men, that love which constitules his
own essence, and made him more than other
men a living soul’  Never were words more
truthfully spoken, than wore these by Bayast
of Lis brother Poet ; and we wish for RuperT
Bunrss a sweet peace in the land of Spirits,
and a beautiful immortality among men. The
hundreth year will never ecome in the whicl
Lie shall be forgotten, “ for,” as Wilson s so
exquisitely said, “Lis songs slip into the
beart, just like light, no one knows how,
filling its chambers sweetly and silently, and
leaving it nothing miore to desire fur perfect
cuntentment,”

It is both good and beautiful that such a
man shonld lave been born into the world,
and siucerely dy we thank Ilim who, in bes-

towing the man, forgot not 1o give us hedfts |

with which tv appreciste the gitt,
CORXNEILLE.

¢ §ix Days Shalt Thou Labor.”

Preaching is no purt of vur vocation. Ifit
were, we siould preach at least once & month
from the above text..

It is & common remark on all hands that
vice, immorality and erime Lave rapidly in-
creased within the past few years. Many
catses Lave been assigned fur this deplurable
state of «fdrs, but the true one bas been
overlovked,  The wmain cause is, we appre-
hend, to be found in that great change in the
hbits of our people whicl ail thinking wen
deplore, and which the aged so often refer to
—u change superinduced by the false, burt-
ful and pestiterous dogma that lebor is dis-
wraceful,  Tuis great error, we regret to see,
Las taken deep root and will destroy multi-
plied thou-ands of the youth of our country
before it is eradicated.

In the goud old times, boys-and girls, when
not at schoul, were employed in something
useful, Now they pass their time in listless
idleness, burtful mwusements and vicious
practices, Thisis the cause of the vast in-
crease of erime among us.

The command at the bead of this article is,
as the reader doubtless knows, a portion of
the decalogue—God’s own law delivered to
Muses on Sinai. It is not merely permissive,
but imperative.  2%on shalt labor, is the lan-
gutge—it does mot read, ¥ Je ey labor”
I'lie command, to labur iz days is just as im-
perative as that to abstain from it on the
Sablath, To talk about an fdle Christian,
therefore, is just us preposterous us to speak
of a koly devil! Not only dues the decalogue
require men to be employed—varions other
passages of Seripture might be quoted.  Paul
urges the believers to be “dibgent in busi-
ness,” und denounces certain idle persous in
some of the churches us * busy bodies,” stir-
ring up strile, &e.

Man is taught to labor by the light of na-
ture. It dues not require revelation to tench
him this. All natore is busy in all depart-
ments—animal, vegetable and m'neral, Every
thing laburs, fromn the smallest animacule to
the monstruus levistban of the mighty deep.
Nuthing is idle, from the smullest matter to
the vast worlds of which the universe is com-
posed—the sun, moun and rtars—all, all, are
in motion—tbers is no idleness among tliem,
The Great Architect biwself laborad * ¢pe

ol mun was made vt the mountein brought
orth.! :

Iabur is o universal law. Wiy, then,
should man alone be idle? Employment is
un nbsolute necessity of buman existence.
[t not usefully employed, man must be en-
gaged n the service of the devil, “The
devil finds work for idle hands to do,” is as
striking a truth as was ever uttered by human
wisduin.

“ldleness i3 crime!” Tarn and twist as
we inay, we cannot escape the force of this
truth, Noidle man can be a good -citizen,
much less a good clristinn, Labor is neces-
gary to wan’s happiness, and the hand paid
of virtue, Nv idlu men can be happy or con-
tented, if be has the wealth of Crwsus, the
the wisdon vt Solomon, the beauty of Adoms
uned the bravery ol Ciesar—none of which at-
tributes are attainable without lubor, Edu-
cation and high woral training are not of
tbemselves sufficient safe guards of virtue,
We know miany young men ot goud education,
of fine talents, the sons of pivus parents and
the bope of their declining years, who i spite
ol their excellent woral traimme and other
superior advanlages, are the habifues of vile
resocts, and make night bideous with their
bacchanalian revels in the strects, all because
they were suffered to grow up iu idleness.
These cuses are by no 1oeans rure. On the
other band we may safely affirm that we have
never known a really useful and good man
who was an idle boy.

We regret that we have not room now to
pursue this subject further. In concluaion,
we would kindly and affectionately advise
buys and young men daily loafering about
tho streets of our town to seek some usefal
employmentsat once. They cannot all enter
the learned professions, so called. But they

.can get some good sort of employment, and

nll employments which are useful are alike
honorable.
#Honor and wealth from no condition risge—
Act well your part—there all the honor lics.”
JAthens Watahman,

St Bﬂnctrgé___ [

¢ John Brown.”’ 3
At the request of our fair unknown friend
tQrro,” we publish this admirable song. Itia
against our rule to respond in any Woy to anony-
mous requests : Dut the tasto of the applicant#s
go manifestly good in the present instance, that
we cannot refuse compliunce with her politely-a:x-
pressed wish. The other great song of M;n.cxur’n
you shall hava next week.—ED. Apv.

JOHN BROWN.
I've o guines I can spend, »3L
I've o wife, and I've & friend,
And o troupe of littlo chindren at my kn

oJ

Jonx Browy; AP
I've n cottage of my own, ,Z;
With the Ivy overgrown, 1 ¥
And 2 garden with a view of the ses, JoBY

Bnows. - 3F
I can sit at my door Y ;
By my shady sycamore, {

Large of heart tho' of very small estate, J n'gm
Brows;

8o come and drain o glass 2

In my arbor as you pass :

And I'll tell you what I love and what I h%,'
Jous Browy. ;

I love the song birls

And the cltildren’s enrly words,

And a loving woman's voice low and sw
Jous Browy;

And I Linte a false pretence,

Aud the want of common senge

And arrogance, and fawning “and decdit,
Jons Brows.

I love the meadow fowers

.And the briar in the howers,

And T love an open free without guile, Jonx
Brows;

And I bate & selfish knave,

And a proud contented slave,

And & lout who'd rather borrow than he'd
toil, Jons BDrows,

I love n simpic sang

That awakes emotions strong,

And the word of hope that raises him who
faints, Jony Browys

And I Late the constant whine

OF the foulish who repine

And turn their good to evil by complaigts,
Joits Drowx.

Dut even when I bate

I T seek my garden gate,

Anmd survey the world avound me al ubove.
Juns Bitows :

The hatred dies my mind,

And I sigh for husam kind,

And excuse the faults of thoese I cnunot love,
Jouy Browx,

So if you like my ways,
And the comfort of my days, oty
“J ean lvH- you how-Elizo su unvexel, J:’R_.

Brows; ’

I never scorn my health,

Nor sell my soul for wealth,

Nor destroy one day the pleasures of the next,
Jony Hrowy

I've parted with my pride,

And I take the suuny side,

Fur I've found it worse than fully ta be sad,
Juny Browy ;—

I keep my conseience clear,

T've a Liondred ponnds o yenr,

And T nenagge to exist and o be glad, Jons
Brows.

J’c'T.isrcI.l_zmmus.

W

WL

The Fatal Oath.

It was only six years w20, that two distin-
cuishedd citizens of Washington county, Ky.,
whom [ will call Messrs. Borland and Har
land, both running for o high politicul pluce,
et at a barbacue to argue their claims Le-
fore the people. Between them—as it had
been—a bitter hate existed, dating back, |
believe, to & quarrel about the time of the
revolution, or prior to it, when in Virginia
one fumily claimed and held attachment to
the king, while the other clung to liberty,
even while it was a nursling in the bands of
Patrick Ienry, waiting strength, to be placed
under the gnardian care of 2 Washington,

At this harbecne both of these men—grey-
beired they were, too—appenred on  the
stump, without arms upon their persuns, so
pursunded by their (viends, who knew of
their batred to eacu other, and bad no wish
to have their party candidates cut off,—at
least until they knew how the election would
tarn.

But when fresh fuel is heaped upon old
embers a blaze is sure to rise. The speech
of Me. Borland bore bard upon the pacty of
My, Harland, yet harder still upon bimself.
The latter, when it came to his turn to reply,
spuke with o scathing bitterness and person-
ality, which fairly inaddened Borland, 1le
bora it, though chafing like a caged tiger, for
a time; Lut at last he broke over ull vestrain-
ing bounds and pitched into hisuppuneut with
an anumant more fo-{lst-ical than philusopli-
cal, The cunicqluencn was o free fight, which,
though it lasted but o few moments, gave
goud gronnds for a ohallenge butwoen the
principals.

1t passod, and o mecting with rifles at
tweuty paces was the result, At the fira
fire Borland foll Jeml, with 8 ball through
his bead. Ilarland also fell mortally wound-
ed, but lingered throngh the night, with bis
faculties su retained that he prepared nis will
aod other ducuments, and conversed with the
only living one of his family wbo was near
Lim—about his affuirs.

Befure dying, be prepared a package, and
liad it seuled carefully, and then calliug for
his son, said:

“Villinm, my will is open and can be read
assvon as I pass away., Bat this package
contains a private matter, and no one but
you can attend to it, for you are the only
male of my race.”

“ T will nttend to any request you make,
my dear fatber,” replied the unbappy eon.

% You must swear to me, boy, to fulfill this
request ! The senl must not be broken until
I bave laid in my grave one weel, when you
will bave regained cumposure and slrength
for yonr work. Swear to me to fulfill my
wish 1

] swear, my father,” replied the youth.

Harland uttered o bitter curse against the
Borlands, and fell back on his pillow dead.

Young Harland had his father’s remains
carried home, and on the same day two fu-
neral processions entered the grave-yard at
Springfield, where both had iesided. The
epemies at the rame hour were buried. Yet,
tbongh mourning families were there, past
batred seemed to be buried with those who
bad fullen, for the wnourners were young and
knew not yet the feelings of hatred, which
had so strongly influenced their parents,

Two were there, who, unknown to those
parents, liad long cherished feelings most op-
posite to hatred. 1
the other Flora Borland, who had just enter-
ed her eighteenth year. Her brother—whose

One was William Harland, |"

the near relatives left by her parents to fol-
low to the grave, although he had provided
& guardian for those whom he knew his death
wonld leave all too much unprotected.
William and  Flora, knowing the family
feud bad concealed their love; yet, like Ju-
liet and Romeo, had often met, and made
their yows that kin nor kith srhould never
tear their hearts asunder. And gad was this
occasion—though they spoke not—yet their
tearful eyes exchanged glances from which
each read more than their lips could utter.
A week passed by, and alone in his cham-
ber William Ilarland opened the sealed park-
ago which his father bad given, and tbe io-
atructions of which he bad swcrn to obey.
Why did his face blanche to an ashen hue as
he gazed upon it? Why did it fall from Lis
gragp as if his bands were stricken witha
sudden palsy 7 Because it was written thua!

% William, my only Loy, I am the third of
our family who have fallen by tbe accursed
hand of the Borlands. Of them there is but
one left, Ehas; of my family, ouly you. Now,
you are his.superior in skill, in strength, and
courage, You bave sworn to fullill my direc-
tions! IKeep your oath,or fecl that a father's
curse hangs over yon! And, oh! what on
earth is more fearful thana father’s curse?
It is iy wish that at once you seek a quar-
rel with bimn, provoke him to an attack, and
leave not a male of the Borlands alive; for
with him, tLe last will perish! Remember,
revenge issweet! . Your Fatuer.”

“My God! why didI take that oath?
Blias is not my fue, and Florais my love

‘| Were I to kill him, she is lost to me forever,

lost to the world—for the Llow which would
kill bim would break her bheart!” pgroaned
William.

All that night, in wretchedness, younz
Harland walked up and down his chamber in
sgony of mind, studying what to do. lle
would fain bave fled the place: but his oath
was, in bis eyes, most sacred, and be dared
not Lreak it.

1Ie sought a comfurter, T said ! Oh, did h=
find a counsellor—if all the ills that ever
were clustered into one, could lind o name,
that name would be the comfurter. e
sought rum. -

Maddened with its fumes, le left Lis home
at an early hour, armed to the teeth, and de-
termined to fullll Lis pledge, and if he did
not full himself in the contlict, to end the
tragedy by self-destruction.

Too soon, alas| at the village tavern Le
met young Borland, and in the frenzy of
iuebriation, msulted Lim so prossly thatan
instant combat was the result.  And it was
a fearlul one. Revolvers mwl knives were

*| the weapons and both were used with teeri- |
Almost at the same moment— |

ble elicet.
clenched and grabbled in the dreadful strug-
ule—they expired.

And a lady, young and luvely, who was
passing heard of the affray, and rusbing to
the spot, fell sen-eless on the bodies of Ler
lover and her bro:her,

She is now a maniac. They sleep as their
fathers sleep—in blondy graves. ’Iis a sad
tule but u true one, this of a Kentneky fend.

Dow, jis, on the Stomaci.
PO Yyyver thi prontL- lovo-tho small,
I love the tew, I love the many ;
I love the ladies one and all,
But I luve myselt tho best of any,”

My Hearegs i—I belivve it was the rotund,
goud: natured, heel-steak-loving De. Julmson
who onee said that a man who hud no regard
for his stumach bad little or nove fur nuy-
thing else.  You all know thata man who
has 1o re=pect for himself is not suppused to
pave muah for uthers

Now, brethren what és yours 17 Ofcourse,
you will say it constituies the whole person,

tead, body, Timbs and soul, A very tene;
bt there anpears toome to hea wheel—a
particular sell” within ones aclll - Amd what

do you think that is 2 Why ivis that glori-
ous institution—that partienlar friend ot the
sutl and body corporate, the stomach.  How
you cherish it above all other frienis upon
earth!  Ilow assiduously you attend to its
every want! You may have a cold, dreuny
iea of the wants of others, but tho cbarita-
ble appeals of the inner man attuck the very
citadel of your benevolence.  Don't talk ton
man about loving bis neighbhor as himself un-
til he bas just had lis dinner. Then, bis

nearest and  dearest fiiend baving been pro- |
perly cared for, Lis antagunistical fustincts |

become somewbat softened, and he muy feel
inclined tu lovk upun his neighbor as a
brother-in blomd, and wouldn®e hurt a bsir of
his head, nor lay 2 straw across his path to
futire prosperity § but as for belping  said
neighbor to Fse superior to himsell, at any
time —whetber befure or after dinner—you
might g soom expect an old maid to abwulon
g glorious chanee of matricony in favor of
some one younger, hundsomer, and, perchasce
more deserving.  But, my -brethren, I say,
that if there is a time when the guills upun
the back of fretful bumanity are disposed to
lie down, it is when this little inward sell
bas just ceused to nnportune throngh indal-
gence,  Wash gold outof o sunbeam—extract
silver from moonshine—-glue together n broken
promise, sharpen your appetite with o whet-
stone—dig for clews upon the shore of time
—you may attempt all these, hut uever ry
to squeeze a generous or philanthropic act
vut of a huogry man.

My fiiends : the mind is insolved in thia
selfish principle which lies at the bottom of
one's stomuch, Poets may chew tho cud of
fancy till it is dry as & obip, when they can't
get tobuacen ) thoy may sing of thair loves—ofl
love for mll that ia good, pure an: “virtons
~of luve fur deeds of horolsm--of love far
wll that i8 sublime wid boauiitnd fe the grend
mectunisiu of Nature~tut Jet me tell you,
they return to their first luves when they go
to theirsoup. Asfor your tmmble speaker, he
loves himsell first—griddle-cakes next—tiw
wirls and womankind generally the next—all
good snd liberal citizens the next—and he
that contributes n-tuing, but luvks as a swill-
cart at the circling hut on a Suuday, can tuke
the balunce. Su mote it be!

A Yavges Epitor’s Davice.—A mighty
change has tcken place in the world of prin-
ting and newspapers, since Massaclhusetts, in
the financial distress which fullowed the
Revolution, resorted to & method for raising
o revenue, and paying off the public debt,
similar to the great obnoxioas measure by
which the crown atteinpted to tax the eolo-
nies withont their consent.  The Mussachu-
setts Stamp Act was a3 unpopnlar in certain
quarters as its more notorious predecessor.
Busiddes the duties on papers, blank books,
&c., there was a tax on advertisements, which
was particularly objectel to by the printer,
and evaded by every pussible device, Une
Yankee editor, John Myeull, of the Essex
Journal, touches upon the Stamp Act, pulls
his own wares, and avoids the advertiscinent
duties, ull at the same time, in the following
neut paragraph, from an editorial which ap-
pearcd Jan. 4, 1736,

“The journals of otber.States cow. e to us
filled with ndvertisements ; Lut on account of
the Stamp Act here, we cannot advertise our
own goods, though I haove for sale Bibles,
Testaments, primers, almanacs, stationery
and many other uselul things, and an excel-
lent “Moral Discourse,” the price of which
being only eight pence, will not afford profit
coough for paying the tax.”

L= We always thiok of a very mean
man, that he was made by one of nature’s

age was the rame as that of ‘William Har-

?

lapd——and the two younger sisters were all

cobblers, and, like an unfinished beot, thrown
off without being seuled.

*Twill all be Right. Columbia and Hamburg Road" ' Spring Song. :

There's bappiness within this world, ~ We lenra that the people of North Caro- _Long has beon the Wintar,

If we have friends to love ne— lina are making strong efforts to enter at Long—long—in vain
If we have ono whose golden smiles 'ﬁnm 1?1’01: tﬁa‘ﬂfﬁuﬂm‘m '1?111. the rﬁa;i from We've sought tho bud upon the bough,

Benm like the hopes above us, ooyl S L detrhe bl The primross in the lazs,

v da gap of but twenty milea to be filled. When
Let sorrow mark us with its blight— we remember that this is s rosd running from Long have akies been dull and grey,
If we are loved, "twill all be right. Virginia down into North Carolina, will thus Nipping’s besn the blast;
There's much of comfort in this life; carry the trade of that porticn of the State But sing |- Summer's eoming |
' The bea's cugat last,

And much of perfect pleasure,
If we have ono whose proffer’d lova
We prize as sacred treasure,
Let trouble exercise its might—
This blessed love will make it right.

What though the beart is bending down
With keen and beavy sorrow ;
Tlvpe on-=tho grief we bave to-day
Shall turn to joy to-morrow ;
Huve fuith | though now life ia not bright—
If we are loved, “twill all be right.
Gatherings.
£=" Ay uncle left, in his vall, eleven sil-
ver spoons to his nephew, adding: “If I Lkave
not left him the duzen, he knows the reason.”
The fuct was, the nephew Lad some time
before stolen a spoon from bis relative.

2% If you eannot avoid a quarrel with
a blackgnard, let your lawyer manage it
ratber than yourselll, No man sweeps Lis
own chimney, but employs a climney-sweep,
who has no oljection to dirty work, because
it is Lig trade.

2= During the march of one of the
divisions of the army from Zera Cruz to
Jalapa, a teamster was lieard to ourse aud
swear severely at lis mules. 'The general
who dild not happen to be in uniform, rode
up to him, and peremptorily ordered him to
stop the noise.

 And who the d—1 are you?”

“T am commander of this division.”

“\Well, then, command your division. T
am the commander of the wules, and [ will
boller at "em as much as I d—m please.”

A A lady had just swallowed a petite
glass of' wine, as a gentleman in company
asked fir a taste,

“ [t is all gone,” said she, langhing, * unless
you will take some from my lips.”

] ¢hould be most bappy,” he replied, “but
I never take sugar in my wine,”

Woman, spare that tea!
Touch not a eingle cup?
In youth it tempted thee,
Luat uow—oh ! give it up,
I know thy mother’s hand
Yivst pag it to thy lip;
But woman, let it srand,
Unlesd it be—catnip !

i 3"}:’ .-\.tutur lecturing a young man for
bhis irreguiar conduct .added with great
pathos,—
“''.c report of your vices will bring yuur
father’s srey liwirs in sorrow to the grave.”
“1 Leg your pardon, sir,” repli=d the incor-
rizible, “ my father wears a wig.”
== Susay was desirous of purchasing a
watel. The iuaker showed bher, amoung
otiers, n beautiful one, remarking that 1t
wing thirty-six hours,  “I[noue day 7 asked
oot Susan.
e i gk T n g
L3 Ruoveroy o Waoes.—At the
United States Armory, in Springfield, Massa-
cliusotts, thirty-six workmen have Leen dis-
charaed, und the waged of 150 remaining at
work are rediced five, ten, and, in a few in-
struces, Lwenty per cent—LUie consequence
of the failure of the approprixtion bill.

5% Mone Arricaya.—The Columbus
G St of the 19t inst., states that u gang
of tuirty odd Alrican Negroes arrived at
Codumbus on Thursday  evening last, on the
b o'eluck train.

a7 The Benton (Ma) Herald, of the
10th sty Jeurns that iwo wigzon lowds ol
wilid Alricans had just arrived at a plavtation
in the vicinity of tuat place, =

%58 To Reat. Estare Bovers.—When
you uegutinte fur a house having all the
mdern improvements, don't forget to luok
for & mortgage as one of them,

A5 A ¥ bearded ball ' was recently given
at Cawcagy, lilinois, at which no gentleman
was admitted without some hairy bonur tu
bis face,

‘fAE= Neven forget the kindness which
others do for you, ‘wor remind othera of the
kindness which you do for them.

778~ 41 would not be a woman,” said
! Jean Panl Ruenter, *for then 1 could not
I love her.”

£ ADDRESSED TO THE Nicerr.—Useful
nigger!  You are the ncedle of our naliunal
ompass, tie coloring matter of all our altuirs,
the active principle of our agitutions, the
director of our political ‘ceremonies; you
mnke Presisints, you make Senutes, you
1ni~e small men and knock down great ones.
On, wonderiul nigger! you are the black
prinee of fusion, dittusion unil ::anl'tla.m:l ! You
ought to he broke of yonr oflicg, kicked out,
or reguiested to resign —Siern Citizen,

L3 A Liography of Rubespierre, which
appenred in an Irish paper, coucludes in the
following wanner : This extruordinacy 1wun
left no children behind him but Lis brother,
who was killed at the same time."

Fa> A boarding liss, deeming feat” a
word too vulgar for reflned ears, defines it
thus; *'To inscrt nutritious pabulum into
the viptiioulated oritice below the protur-
bersnes, whicl, beipg mmatieated, peregrinnte
E e’ the eortilaginons cavities af the iy,
Pl In finadly dimnicttiated in the recepticlk
or digestible particles

£25° A well known pendrions character
invited # rriend o dinner, and protided two
mutton ciops.  On noving the cover be
spid 1—

W My friend, ou see your dinuer,” which his
friend innediately, with knife and fork, tovk
to bimself; remarking,—

] only wish I could see yours.”

HarDp os THE Ducrors.—Mr. Harris, the
United States Consul at Japan, recently had
a spell of sickness at Jeddo, coneerning which
he writes a8 {ollows:

#'Phe Emperor and the Council of State
manilested IEE grentest anxiety during my
illuiss, and showml o marked solicitude for
my recavery.  Hlis majesty dnily sent me kind
messages, with presents of fruit, srrow-root,
&e. He also sent down two of his best phy-
sicians from Jeddo to attend me.  The doctors
sent a daily report of my condition to the
Conrt, and on the receipt thereof a bulletin to
the effoct that I could not recover, the LEm-

and they were nlso infurmed that the safety of
their heads depended on my recovery.

cannot sufliciently thank these doctors for
their unwenried attention to me. Night and
day one of them was nlwaysat my bed side,
nud they showed all the gentleness and ten
derness of a woman in their treatment of me.”

A SizeasLe Doe.—Two Yankce horse
jockeys were discussing the other day in
Berkshire about the respegtive merits of their
horses, dogs, &c., when one of them spoke in
somewbat spreading, terms of the size of &
certain dog. *“ Iow large is that dog 7" said
the other. ® Well, I dunno exuctly,” was
the reply; “I won't pretend to give his
measure just {rom recollection, bat one thing
I know—I sent to New York for a' full des-
cription of the critter, and the
document was just three dollass.

pecror issued ac order to them Lo cure we,.

immediately out of its limits, and that every
instinct of self-interoat will prompt the Leg-
jslature, at its next session, to complete the
connection, and thus allow ber own roads
somne chance for getting the trade, we can no
lopger doubt that its completion will be cer-
tain, and that the attention of the public
should at once be directed to the construc-
tion of the Hamburg connection. A few
yeurs since the surveys for two routes were
mnde. The Charlotte Railroad Company and
the City Council of Columbia both pledged
themsulves for large amounts. We think,
therefore, with such a basis for action, steps
cannot be taken tou soon to esrry to comple-
tion & scheme in which our city claims to be
Inrgely interested.—South Carolinian.

Mexico.

Since our last, advices from this rotten old
Government disclose a fearful condition of
affuirs, animosities intensified, revolutions fol-
lowing in rapid succession, mad factions,
goaded on by some demon of destruction,
engaged in & war of ruthless extermination
with each other.

Like the observation of the kaleidescope—
every view reveals fresh combinations, and
an aspect totally different from the lust. A
few duys ago, Miramon bLeld the frail sceptre
of eommand—Lo !—another revolution of the
ponderous wheel of fortune ; Le is fallen from
bhis bigh estate and Juarez is elevated to the
ascendant, to enjoy ophemeral authority.
How will it end ?

Here is a problem for the American States-
man ; * what will he do with it 7' Houston
proposed the establishment of an American
prutectorate to reduce to order the chaotic

-elementa of Mexican society. This was re-

jected asimpracticable, Besides it was well
considerad that this was merely a stra

of the anpexationists to prepare the way for
annexation. But how will this be effected ?
we canaot admit her leprous citizens to social
equality with us, Awmalgamation on equal
terms would cunduce to our dsterioration,
Tuey would nccede to no other terms, we
presume,  Well, let anarchy aud rapino as-
sert their sway of ruina little *longer, let
social curses accumulate and depopulation
(at least partial) must result. Quiet occu-
pancy of ler tercitory may then be effected.
The question, as vne of policy and of para-
mount interest to the United States demands
some solution.—Winnsboro Register.

A Crencymay AnrwresTED ror CoUNTER-
eerrinG.—The Cleveland Plainder, says:—
& On last Monday afterncon, the Rev. Wi
Watson, the pastor of the Methodist Church
in Glenwo.d, was | reaching a funeral sermon,
e was arrested by offizers from an adjuining
county, for passing counterfeit money. The
people in attendurice at the funeral were so
incensed at the officers, that they thrust
them from the inuse, und they concluded to
retive until tbe ubacquies were concluded.
Tue officers had previvualy senrciied his house,
in tue exllur of whicy thuy foand inks, pres-
ses, papers, rolling wachines, sod the entire
appirawns fur manufacture of connterfeit bank
hill+. They also found sbout 1,000 in coun-
terfeiy bills, 8300 of which were $10% on
the Furest City Bank, of this city, and about
#200 in §5's on the State Bank of Obio.
The clergywan wade & clean breast of the
matter,

1le became connected with sume counter-
feiters about two years ago, and as be bad
been in early Life an engraver, be had been a
very useful and bard workinz miember of the
wang.  1le has preached in Glenwood abont
three years. Heis about forty years old, a
mao of fumily, and has been very generully
estevmed and respected by his comgregation
anl neighbors. Ile said be joined the conn-
terfeiters to get money “ to do guod with it "
Dhis explanation was not very satisfactory to
hix parishooers, huwever, aud they discarded
Liw at once,”

Faaxce, Bygrayy axp Mexico—It Is said
to be very credidly nscertained that hoth Eug-
land and France disclaim any other intention
in sending naval forces to the coast of Mexico
thun to procure due reparation for wrongs
done to English and Fronch subjects. The
further statement is alsn made that it is not
their purpose to take sides with or favor either
of the contending Mexicun governments.

W. have never conceived it raticnally pro-
bable that while European affairs were 8o un-
settled two of the lending Powers of Europe
wonld incur the perils of & possible conflict
with the United States, by interfering in any
way with the affairs of Mexico, If a war
should break ont on Contiuentsl Europe, there
would be ample employment for the resources,
both financial and military, of France, at
least.—Charleston News.

Awrve Catanrry—Four CriLprEy Buny-
gp to DraTH.—A correspondent of the At-
lanta American W. A, Lewis, Ena;, writing
from Cumming, Forsyth county, Ga., under
dute of Mareh 14th, gives the following par-
tioulars of o distressing casuslty whioh oc-
cnered in that county on Friday " night last,
“The eorrespondent says i :

4 gentleman by the nume of Ellls Waldrup,
resbiling near Brown's Bridog, on Chattaboo-
shev, and his wiig, shon 0 o'clock at nlght,
left thelr four coflren, two girls and two
buys, the eldest twelve years old, and walked
to » neighbor’s house, 4 gnarter of & mile uff;
1o see a sick person; they lelt their chiliren
all uslevp ; un returmng bome, they discov-
ered their boude in flumes, and were not able
to reach the scene of the awiul calamity un-
til after the building bad fallen in. The
children all perished in the flames—the last
one they had in the world. .

I conversed with a gentleman this moraing
who was present when portions of the bo-
dies wero recovered from the smoking ruins.
Some of the children's heads were burnt off
and gone ; arms and legs of sll four of them
gune ; and the bodies roasted into a crisp.

and heart rending; and 1t should remain a

standing admonition to parents acrer to leave

their homes unprotected, especiully at mght.
The origin of the fire isunknown.

" Deseerate Fient wirh Rusaway Nee
anoks—Two fugitive slaves were captured in
Indiana, some filty miles from Louiwville, Ky,
last week, and taken to the juil of that city.
They escaped from a South Carolina plaater
some wopths since. They made o desperate
resistance before they were secured, shooting

one of the pursuers, and wounding himn so
badly he will hurdly recover. One of the
and otherwise

negroes wasshot in the shoulder,
injured by blows.

ProcLAMATION FROM GE¥. Twmas.—"l‘la
San Antonio (Texas) Herald of the Sih inat.
containg & rroclamation from f_ien. Tmsa
warning citizens from engaging in 8 repo!
lawless expedition to Mexico, to capture run-
away negroes, and then sell them and di
the profits. The General has izsued orders
to the commanding officer at Forta Duncan

d Clark to prevent any such attempt; sad to
e vl e Mossous sothoriie orthst

postao on the)

puspose.

My wmfurmant told me the sceno was awful | pa

vide | table,

Sing! Winter's iylng ;.
Bummer's coming fast)

Humming joy sad Bpring-time,
The bue's out at laste

Loud shouts the cuckoo;
The nested elm sround
~ Wheels the rook, cawing;
There are shadows on the ground.
Warm comes the broese and solt,
Freezing days sre pust;
Bing! Bammar’s coming !
The bee's out at last.
Bing! Winter's dylng;
Bummer's coming fast
Humming hope'and Bpring-tice,
The beo's cut at lsat. e

True Duncan and the Cat,

Once there was a little bo;:nmed Duncan.
The boys used to call him Duncan, be-
cause he never would lie. One day he was
playing with an axe in the yard of the school
and while he was choﬂ:ing a stick the teach-
er’s cat, Tabby, came along. Duncan.let the
axe fall right on poor T:bbg’n head, and kill-
ed her. What to do be did not know. She
was a pet of the master, and used to siton s.
cushion at his side while Le was hearing the
lessons.

% Now, fellows,” said one of the boys, “ wa
shall see if Duncan can’t make up s fibas
well as the rest of us.”

Big Jones stepped up, and taking the cat
by the tail, said : -

“ Here, boys, I will just fling her into the
alley, and we csn tell Mr. Cole that the
buteher’s dog killed her ; you know he wor-
red her last weck” -

Bevers] of them t: oufht this would do
very well, But Duncan looked quite l.!lilj’

WNo!" said he, “no! Do you thin
would Zis for sucha cresture as that7 It
would ba a lle, alis, o LiE!" And every

time he said the word his voice grew louder,

Then he picked up the poor thing in his arms
and carried it into the school-room, and the
boys followed to see what would happen. The
master looked up and ssid:

 What ix this? My faithful mouser dead !

‘YWho could have done e such an injury 7"

All were silent for a littlewhile. As soon a8
Duncan could get his voice, e eaid : :

«Mr, Cule, L am very sorry—but bere is
the trith. 1 can’t he, sir; I killed Tabby,
but am very sorry for it. I ought to Lave
been more careful, for 1 saw ber continually
rubbing her side against the log. Iam very
sorry, indeed, sir.”

Every one expected Mr. Cole to ‘ake down
his long rattan. On the contrary, be puton
a pleasant smile, and said;

“ Duncan you are.s

I would rather lose 8 hundred cals than miss
such an example of truth and honor. in my
school. Your best reward is what m no
feel in your own conscience; but I on
to accept this handrome penknifv 85 & tken
of my approbation.”

Dunecan ook out his little bandkerchief
and wiped his eyes. The boys could no lon-
ger restrain themselves, and when Tom Pool
cried, “'Three cheers for True Duncan!” 1
joined in & hearty burrab.

A Lessoy o & Rovsn Gexrrexiy.—Some
people have a rough anuer about them
which neither education, boot-blacking, uv
rotten-stone can ever polish. One of that
sort opens the door of & worm-room, with a
rush, aud bellows : .

“Do you know which is Thempson's
room ?"

I do,” is the mild answer. -

« ell, which is it ?" growls the interroga-
tor.

“ Permit me to ask,” says the other, “if you
are armed,”

# No—why inquire 7"

1 thought, sir, by your peramptory man-
ner, that you intended to have either & satis-
factory aunawer or my life.”

A Broap Hist.—The great man of the vil-
lage being at dinner, allowed one of his tenants
to stand while he conversed with him, * What
news, my friend 7" said the squire. None
that I know of,” retlied the farmer, “ except
that a sow of mine bas a litter of thirteen pigs
and she has ouly twelve teats.” *“What wi
the thirteenth do 7" asked the landlord. “Do
as I do,” returned Hodge; “it will stand
and look on while the others eat.”

A hunter, narrating bis hair breadth escapes
to an admiring sudience, said:
“T onmce hag two balls lodged in my atom-

ach,
“ Pistol-balls ?" asked one,

“ NUo"

¢ Ah, innsket-balls, then ?"

# No," returned the narrator. * They ware

big as my fist.”
“Why, you don't mean to say they were
cannon-balls 9 exclaimed one of his Eunrl.

with distended eyes.

" {Ivn. the{uwm no‘th““oﬁhi‘}r""

“ Why, what were they, then

W Cod fsh billa returned the hunter with
& grin,

Discrasion wier 4§ Ttaaeearion=" I
the sunse of smelling wore plensing than
sénse of tastlug 7" was the subject up before
weatern debating club in & bar-foom. - Unch
Joe was the last to spenk upon the negative
and all weré aaxitng to hear him deliver hime
self.  Walking up tw the Lar-keeper he cnlle
for & bot whizky punch and drank it off witk
grent guslo; then turning to his opponents he
hnndeﬁ the empty glass to the leading dixputaut

and thundered out—* now smell it, you var-
ment!” It is needless to sdd thut Uncle

decisicn for the negative.

In order to love mankind, expect but litde
from thew ; in order to view their faults with-
out bitterness, we must accnstom vurselves to
rdou them, and t perceive that indalgence
13 & justice which frail humanity has s right
to demand from wisdom. The wisest men
have always been the most indulgent.—Bulwer
Lytton.

Wao 1o Parkonize—T1hose business men
who patronize the printers the most liberally,
are proverbial for being the fairest dealers.
They can afford to be such, becuuse they bave
a larger number of customers, and those who
invariably pay the cash for what they buy.
He who is cugaged in business, and iy too
miserly to pay the printer for keeping his name
and business before the country, is generally
too peuurious to merit patronage from say.
body, anil when they do get it they are com-
pelled W charge tall prices to make both ends
meet. Leok out for such persons, aud: give

ur trade to him who shows you he has' sonl
i him by patronising the prioter liberally.

1 hsve drank at many o fountaln, but thiret

came 8gain ;.

P

nt'hﬁpl -returned ;,
many bright lovely  thi !
4 their luster ﬁdlzﬂ ;
that csn ‘give me - vest -

‘Ebekold thee; 0 abd,-l-!m%ii* it

et

.73

brave boy. Isaw and p
heard all that passed from my window above. {*

Joe “ brought down the house,” and also tht

ILave fed at manyy bounteous




